pany of merchants at Antwerp; a good man,

whose friendship I obtained last summer. You to Sidney

can very well send your letters to him whenever

you are inclined to write to me. He is a friend

of Master Rogers. Farewell

Cologne, Odtober 22, 1578.

LXII

to

1 CANNOT think by what ill luck it fell out,
that I had no opportunity of taking leave
of yourself and Master Dyer, though in truth
I had nothing for you but tears and sighs. Yet
I am sorry that I could not let you see even
tears and sighs, as pledges of my great regard
for you; but it was not my fault, for our party
was hastening away, as if they were taking leave
of enemies, not of friends, and I should have
given great offence, if I alone had behaved with
common sense, instead of being mad with the
rest* As it was, I did not make such speed, but
that before I crossed the river which flows by
Sandwich, all the horses which were to have
conveyed us were gone, and had not Sir Hales
had compassion on me and lent me his servant's
horse, I must have returned to the town. When
we reached the Foreland of Kent, though the

175to struggle with, and that if he has acted at
